

T he T dining of t he Sh rety* v . 

I would eflesme him worth a dozen fuch : 

But fup them well, and tooke vnto them all. 

To morrow 1 intend to hunt agatne. 

Lori' vvhads heeJeTone deader drunke? See doth he breath? 
H#». He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm d with Ale, 
tli s were abed but cold to llcepe to loundly . 

Lord. Oh mounffrous bead how like a fwmc he lyes. 
Grimms death how foulc and loathlome is thine image : 

Sms, 1 will praaife on this drunken man. 

What tbinkc you , if hewereconuey’dto^ed 
Wrap’d in fweet doathes : Rings putvponhis hngers , 

A mod delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brauf attendants neere him when lie wakes , 

Would not the begger then forget himlelte; 

i Hmtf. BeleeuemeLord, ithtnkehee cannot choc ft. 

3 . H. it wouldlceme llrange vmo him whenhe wak’d. 
Lord. Etien as a flatting dreame , er worthies fancie. 

Then take him vp, and manage well the left ; 

Carrie him gently to my faired Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton piftures. 

Balme lus foul: head in warrtie diftilled waters, 

And burne fwcet Wood to make the lodging lW<etc * 

Procure me mufickereadie when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : 

Andif he chance to fpeake,be ready llraigfct 
( And with alow fubmilTiue reuerence^ 

Say, what is it your honor will command • 

Let one attend him with a bluer Bafon 
Bull of rofe-water. And beftrew’d with flowers, 

Another bears the Ewer: the third a Diaper, 

And fay wilt plcafe your Lordfhipcooleyourrianets, 

Some one be readic with a coftly !ui c, 

And as kc him what apparell he will vveare: 

Another tell him of his Hounds and H oife , 

And that his Lady mournes at his difeale, 

Pcrfwsdc him that he hath bin Lunatickc, 

And v\ hen he fayes he is, lay that hcdrcatr.es , 
for he is nothing but a mightie Lord ; 
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This do,and doc it kindJy, gentle firs, 

Ic will be pafiime paffing excellent, 

you^ilpl.yourpar. 

As he (hail chinke by out true diligence 
He is no lelTe then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to oed with him, 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound T rtmpeti \ 

Sirrah.ao fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 

Belike lomc Noble Gentleman that meancs 

( Trauclling feme iourney) to repofc him hecre. 

Enter S&ruingmar.. 

How now ? who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruiceto your Lordfliip. 

Enter players. 

Lord. Bid them come neere ; 

Now fellowes,you are welcome. 

<T layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to ftay with ractomght ? * _ 

3 V layer. Sopleafe your Lordfliippe to accept our Guise. 
Lord. With all my heart. This fellow 1 remember, 
Since once be plaidc a Farmers cldeft fonne, ^ 

Twaswhtre you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

I hauc forgot your name : but lure that part 
Was aptly fittcd,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thicke’twasJoro that your Honor meanes. 
Lord. ’Tis veric true, thou didif it excellent: 

Well you are come to me in happic time, 

The rather fori hauefome fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunning can afiiil me much; 

1 here is a Lord will heart you play to night 5 
£ut I am deubtfull of your modefties, 

Leal! (ouer- eying of his oddcbehauiour 3 
For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 

You bseake into fome mertie paffton. 
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